
































THE COUNTRY COURIER. 











NEW- YORK, MONDAY, JUNE 10, 1816. 


a eS SSS eens sens 


~ No. 2, 2, 





PRINTED AND PUBLISHED 
MONDAY AND THURSDAY, 
BY BARENT GARDENIER, 
No. 87 Pearl-street, New- 
AT FIVE DOLLARS pér annum, payable in advance. 
omen 4 

Country Courier The Examiner closed 
with the fifth volume; and the Editor has 
substituted this paper in its stead. 

Tue New-York Couricr is a Daily paper, 
published by the same Editor. It is intend- 
ed hereafter to insert all the matter, which ap- 
pears in the Daily paper, also in this. ‘There 
will be therefore, nearly three times as much 
reading in the Country Courier, as there was 
formerly in the Examiner. ‘The octavo form 
of that paper, however, it has been thought 
best still te adhere to. 

A Title page will be furnished for the use 
of those who wish to preserve the numbers : 
but no Index. 

The Editor has made such arrangements as 
to warrant him in promising, that after the 
third number, the Country Courier shall al- 
ways be regularly put into the Post OSice on 
the days of publication, 

tie ie mow assisted in the publication by a 
rentleman of science, of wit, and sound poli- 
tical iniegrity. This gentleman is the author 
of the humorous and popular productions of 
Sicnior Flibbertigibbitt ; and, what is 
‘ated to elevate him vastly more, of the poem 
Crystalina, the first Canto of which is pub- 
‘ished in this number.* The labors of this 
ceutleman and of the editor, it is humbly ho- 
ped, will render the Courier, 


York. 





ralcu- 


not unworthy of 
come little degree of public approbation. The 
paper however, must be left to speak for it- 
self, 

But it is deemed not improper to suggest to 
those, who feel a desire to have it live, that 
an addition of Subscribers will be very useful 
nx that respect. Any exertion which may be 
inade in its behalf, will be gratefully ackaow- 
tedged, and remembered. 

it is also deemed not improper, a! though 
this point is certainly more questionable, to 
remind those who are in arrear, that they 
have behaved very ill, indeed; and that it is 
high time they shouid think of serious 2mend- 
ment. 

To all the Subscribers of the late Exami- 


ner the Country Courier will be forwarded, 
until the third Monday of July. It will then 
be discontinued to those who do not entitle 
themselves to receive it. In fact there is 
something so very mean, in withholding from 
the publisher of a public pr nt the small pit- 
tance, upon which his family depends for sub- 
Pb sistence sand negligence, forgetfulness, and 
inconvenience are such wretched suliterfuges 
for this petit larceny injustice; that I am cesir- 
ous of forgetting the names of those who can 
he guilty of it, as speedily as possible. Those 
therefore who have had the Examiner, some 
one, and some two years, without complying 
with the terms, PAY MEN TIN ADVANCE 
are respectfully informed, that if they choose 
to. withhold payment [ shall never call upon 
ihem forit. They will forgive me, however, 
(and this is all [ demand of them) if 1 should 
remember their patronage, without any emo- 
tion of gratitude. 

To those who have been puntual, I return 
my sincere thanks; with a promise that I 
shall remember them long, and discharge my 
duty to them farthfully: 


B. GARDENIER. 
jn 
FRIDAY, JUNE 7. 


NECROMANCY EXTRA. 

Agreeably to engageiment, Signior Flilber- 
ligibbitt opened his astonishing performances 

on Monday merning at threc O'clock c, at the 
Columbiaa Hotel,in Mulberry-sireet, before a 
numerous asseml:ly of ladies and gentlemen. 
Among the spectaiors were noticed a great 
part of the City Watch; and Signior Flib- 
berligibbitt hus the satisfaction to announce, 
that nearly every member of that useful b: 
dy, who could: prevail upon himself to keep 

awake, honoured his performances with the 
inant vigilant attention. Indeed, the Signior 
hopes, by fvequent repetitions at the sume 
hour, fo get the Watchmen into a habit of 
keejiug their @yes open at least one. hour 
every fight. ‘l'o this end he proposes liere- 
after to admit them, gratis. 

Low seklom do men of the Signior’s pro- 
{cession perform all they promise! Yet the 
illustrious descendant of Meriin not only ex- 
hibited all the feats of neeremancy and mv- 
sic, Which he had pledged himself to do, but 
many others equally astonishing ; being de- 
termined always to do more than is signified 
in his prospects ; and not like many moder 
editors of newspapers and periodical ephe- 
mera, to exhaust bis powers before he 
mences his labors, 
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lor instance, he not only heated his head 
red hot, but had it hammered into a variety of 
shapes, and then cut eff, and welded on his 
shoulders again. 

Considerable disturbance took place dur- 
ing the performance, in consequence of seve- 
ral aceidents which were produced by the 
unrivalled powers of Siguior F’s music. 
For it was found that he had the power not 
only to soften and dissolve rocks, but also to 
dissolve any thing subject to dissolution, as is 
sufficiently proved by the following extraor- 
dinary instances. ' 

1. A dashing beau, just returning from an 
evening excursion, was drawn into the Hotel 
by the sound of exquisite music; be had in 
his pocket a Tailor’s bill, whieh he had for 
a great while, entirely disregarded ; but such 
was the effect, that Mr. Newman, to his utter 
astonishment found the bill, the next after- 
neoa, completely liquidated. 

2. Inthe same manner a copartnership be- 
tween two chimney sweepers, and a marriage 
contract hetween an aspiring young butcher 
and arich market woman were dissolved. 

3. A gentleman by the name of Stone, was 
much soflened; and being nearty miclied by 
the first tune, was obliged to run out of the 
room precipitately. 

The music had power, “ to bend the 
knotted oak,” of whatever kin:!, for, 

5. A gentleman who was unluckily named 
Oak-ley had his spine considerably curved. 
But Signior F. immediately straitened it by 
another tune applied to the opposite side. 

6. A gentleman named Ratt, was thrown 
into convulsions, which made if necessary. for 
Signior F. to cease playing, till he was 
taken out. 

7. A commercial contract which had just 
been rat-ificd was found next day a dead letter. 

8. The rat-ification of a late treaty has 
since been found to be without energy, and 
all its members useless. 

9. What is still more remarkable, a num- 
ber of democ-rats (a name derived from the 
French, des mogues rats, signifying meck rats) 
were seized with convulsive twitchings of 
the face and conscience in a manner exceed- 
ingly ludicrous. ‘The tune which produced 
this effect was, “ Hail Columbia, happy 
éand {” 

Signior Flibbertigibbitt has received a 
vast number of letters, complimenting bim 
on his performances, most of them in such 
a style of high wrought encomium, that he 
cannot reconcile it to that modest delicacy 
he so scrupulously cultivates, to publish them. 
They -will appear hereafier among his Pos- 
ithumous Works. But there is one, the pub- 
ligation of which is demanded by public du- 
ty, and a sense of patriotism. 


THE LETTER. 

T’o the Hlustrious signior Fiibbertigibbitt, 

the Prince of Necromancers, Cousin German 

to Belzebub, lineal descendant of Merlin, 
and total eclipse of all Conjurers. 

Most potent, grave and reverend signior! 


: any Df 


I indulged myself last evening in the feli 
city of enjoying your exquisite music. What 
delight, what rapture, did I not experience 
from those delicious sounds, which, till then. 
my ears had never quaffed ! 

But my gratitude shall never cease for the 
unexpected relief you have afforded me in a 
very delicate particular! You have taken 
from me a load of distress! You are entitled 
to my utmost benedictions ! 


For many years I have suffered the most fis 
afflicting torments from the stone; and to my sda 
utter amazement, was relieved in tess than : ee 
twenty minutes by the dissolving sweetness haa 
of your music ; and am now perfectly restor- ag 
ed to health. A thousand blessings on sig- ee, 


nior Flibbertigibbitt! 
Y’r ob'tserv’t. PETER PENNYBAKER. 


P.S. For fear my distressing malady 
might return, and as I am about to leave the 
city, I pray you to furnish me with half a 
dozen of your most efficacious tunes, readiy 
played. 

TO THE PUBLIC. {a 

Signior Flibbertigibbitt has engaged some Hi 
of the most able and experienced performers Se 
at the cotiEect, with whose aid he proposes, Mi: 
a few evenings hence, to entertain the city ess 
with a frog concert, altogether unexample:! Ai 
and unequalled. Particulars hereafter. 5% 


ee ee 


Signs of oppugnation. Binns of the Phila ge 
delphia Dem. Press, appears to be somewha* ot 
restive under the new duty assigned to demo +c 
cratic Editors. It will not, however, cor + 
tinue Jong. The friend of O'Quigly is cer- ag 
tainly under come obligations of gratitude te 
England. And when-he finds that the ad- 
ministration are really determined to ogie 
and fondle with Lord Castlereagh, the Colo 
nel will not, we apprehend, be the last tg 
give in his adhesion. 


From the Philadelphia Democratic Press. 


Considerable well founded uneasiness has been ex. ee 
cited in this country by Lord Castlereagh’s officia! : A 
declaration in Parliament that ‘* no one could be i) 
more sincerely anxious than himself to conciliate e 
America by every means in their power.” Such an i 
expression from such a man in such a place on such - 
subject under such oircumstances, is surely enougik oe 
to put all prudent men in the United States on their * shag 
guard against its authors and his al-cttors. For ae 
our own parts we toust confess ourselves of the num- BY 
ber of *“ the vulgar in that country” who doubt his Bi 
Lordships sincerity, and who hope that * the go- Line 
vernment of America” are not so easily infatuated =e 
as his Lordship seems to imagine mey be the case. 
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Lord Castlereagh: not only “ wishes to heaven that 
Englend and America would lay aside their antipa- 
thies,” but adds to this orison his ministerial word 
for it ** that no two countries more need each otber’s 
friendship, or, in reality, more deserve it.” Honied 
words indeed ! His Lordship no doubt has heard ta Ik 
of the blarney. 


We understand that letters are received in this city, 


mentioning that Marshall Davoust and Merlin (de 
Douay) and sow have embarked for the Unitefl 
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THE AMERICAN PRESS. 

We are in the habit of contrasting our situation 
with that of Great Britain, in order to show the 
superiority of virtue in our rulers, and the great- 
er blessings that we, the American people, there- 
fore, enjoy. Nothing can exceed the exultation 
of the printers “ by authority” in this country, 
when Cobbett exposes the venality of the British 
Pres; never reflecting that they march m the 
track marked out by the AmerieaD miaistry, in 
the National fntelligencer, as faithful, anc as ser 
vilely as the Courier is followed by the corrupt 
presses of Great Britain. 1s a publie n.2asere of 
deep interest meditated at Washington? An ob- 
scure hint, in the Natienal Intelligencer, without 
any argument to couviuce of the propriety ol 
the measure, enlists all the zeal of the printers 
** by authority” in its favor, Is a person to be 
selected to fill the highest office in the naion ? 
The ministry, through the National Intelligencer, 
dictate the man of their choiee; this is echoed 
** by authority,” and the choice of the ministry 
Becomes the voiee of the people. 

When Cobbett detects peculation and profli- 

ey in those who administer the government of 
wa Britain, the papers of the ministers, there, 
affect the utmost indifference to his assaults, or 
treat them as the ebullitions of faction and dis- 
content. The printers ‘“‘by authority,’’ here, 
applaud Cobbet te the skies, and the indefatigable 
laborer in the cause of freedow, aad the rights of 
the people, and the determined enemy to corrup- 
tion and tyranny; their abhorrence of the sub- 
jects of his strictares is without bounds. 

But when peculation aud profligacy are detect- 
ed, in those that administer the American gov- 
ernment— what, then, is the conduct ? 

When the secretary of the treasury directs 
the sale of treasury hotes, by his son-in-law, ata 
lower price than they would bring at the market, 
at which they were. sold—that private profit | 
might be made at public loss— 

When fhe public money of the government is | 
used by the officers of the post-office, that they | 
may wake private profit at pubiie loss— 

Who comes forward here to expose the villany ? | 
Vice, surely, cannot change its nature in crossing | 
the Atlantic ; age what excites our detestation, | 
when occurring in Great Britain, cannot be wor- | 
thy of imitation in America. Pubiic virtue, too, | 
must be the same—when exhibited in America | 

} 





or Britain. Cobbett ferrets out abuses ; and can 

men, who give currency to his strictures ov the | 
system of a forcizn goverament, want alacrity in | 
exposing the abuses in their owu-—gi is even so. | 
Their uetions of virtue and vice are fairly imvert- | 
ed, and what is praiseworthy ia Britain, is the | 
height of licentiousness in America. The same | 
paltry artifices which are used to screen the pub- 
lic culprit in that country, are shamelessly re- 
sorted to in this. Private pique or facetious dis- 
positions are conjured up; and to the able ex- 
posure by the Aurora, of the foul praetices in the 
post-office department, the National Int. ligen-. 
cer says—*It is the misfortune of all inen in 
prominent public stations, to ineur the displeasure | 
of the honest and well meaning oecasionally, as 

well as of the slander and unaiseriminating ca- 

lumniaters of public men and measures.” 

[ durora. 
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We have seen from a variety of fects what | 
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enormities democraey is capable of perpe- 


name of an embargo, because such restric- 
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tions favoured the ambitious projects of Bon | 
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aparte. We have seen the outrages, pira- 
cies and conflagrations of that Corsican sub- 
mitted to by our administration almost with- 
out remonstrance ; we have seen our cabinet 
declaring that the Algerine edicts of this em- 
peror against the commerce of our country- 
men were repealed, and he himself declaring 
that they were not: we have seen this impe- 
rial monk of St. Helena, declaring to the 
assembled universe, thet the Americans 
were a people destitute of honor ; and our 
government guilty of bending to the insult 
as if they deserved such an indignity ; we 
have seen our provident Governors declare 
war with comparatively no navy at all, 
against the greatest naval power on the face 
of Gox’s earth, and by so doing exposing 
our whole range of sea-coast to the danger 
of conflagration. We have seen-this state of 
things followed by universal distress and by 
national bankruptey—We have seen the life- 
blood of our friends and countrymen poured 
upon the snows of Canada, ostensibly for the 
purpose of vindicating free trade and sailors 
rights. We have seen the city honoured 
with the name of Washington, red with hos- 
tile flames, and reduced toa heap of ashes. 
We have then seen our administration, afte: 
such’ immense sacrifices of treasure and of 
blood, calmly abandoning by their treaty, 
the very cause for which war was originally 
declared, and for which all the horrors of hos- 
tility were prolonged. We have seen our 
cabinet ratify a treaty in which the point of 
impressment was abandoned, by which they 
have told us as plain as actions can be, the 
true expounders of motives—that this war, 
this distress, this bankruptcy, these, torrents 
of American blood poured upon the shores of 
Canada, were all sacrifices made to no pur- 
pose. ‘Vhey have even gone further than 
this, and claimed credit to themselves for 
putting an end to a war of their ewn making, 
by a treaty in which they abandoned the very 
point for which, war had been prolonged 
Nor has Maryland been insensible to her full, 
share ia this large dividend of human misery. 
We have seen an exasperated foe hurling his 
thunders at Fort M‘Henry, and the blood of 
your conairy men has streamed by your sides 
at North Point, for the salvation of Balti- 
more. ‘hese are some of the horrors into 
which this nation has been plurged by her 
temoeratic rulers, and from which you have 
escaped, not hy any wisdom, or foresight of 
theirs ; but by the valor of your own arms. 
Fed. Rep. 





From the Albany Daily Advertiser. 
WHISKEY INSURRECTION.—It appears by the fol- 
lowing article of law intelligence from the Demo- 
cratic Press, that some symptoms ofa whiskey 
insurrection lad shown itself in the state ef 
Pennsylvania; many of the distillers having re- 
sisted the paymentof the United States tax.—- 


trating—We have seen men of this political | They bave, however, as we now learn, abandon- 


character extirpate commerce under the | ed their ground after fiuding it to be untenable 


We agree with the Press reporter, that * it iso 
matter of general interest, that the first attempt’ 
tu establish this tar, (which was declared to be ee 
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obnoxious under a federal administration, that | were the Appellants, and Mr. John Mountaié 
the people of Pennsylvania, headed by Albert | ofthe Angel Inn in Boston, and others were 


Gallatin, opposed it in open rebellion,) “ has ter- | the Respondents. ‘The cause arose out of 
inated as this appears to have done, in the con- 


7 ny? 
firmation of the tax, and the Satistaction of those, | He circumstance of Mr. Mountain’s vessel, 
who under erroueous itnpressions, bad resisted its | he Johns, of that port, and a vessel of ihe 
payment.” Appellants, called the Engineer, being oblig- 

An insurrection in Pevnsylvania, in the present | ed by adverse weather, in prosecuting their 
situation of the country, with a disbanded army, voyage to London, to ply to windward: and 


and deranged officers, would not be as easily |jn one of their courses it became evident 
quelled as that during the administration of Gen. | 4p, els wou : X 
Washington. Do you think it would Col. Duane ? that the vessels would come in contact, un 


less one of theni bore up and put about on a 
Fipos the Gleaiecy’, different taek. Neither of them being dis- 
We give our readers this week what de- posed fo has fo wind, the vemnan 29 bad been 
3a : : foreseen, ran foul of each other, and the En- 
lails we have of foreign news. ‘To be sure}. - erwhelined ta the shawk. aid 
they are not of much importance, in the Se audhatal $i a a oe ag Pi heistonsig as 
usual acceptation of the word; yet are they seerim - vi pecs ot ’ step frog gto 
of great importance, in the opinion of every ‘lates ee ee 
philanthropist, as they show that Europe, so y re 
lately conseinid and torn by the most san-| , bean te eats psig Mies gi Lon- 
euinary contests, at length reposes in the Tom, THe Mike seined py. the Lourt of Agu 
arms of peace. instead of battles—we have ralty, on the complaint of the Master of the 
now accounts of balls : In place of fighting— Engineer, to abide a trial of the case, which 


“ah : trial came on the day we mentioned— 
we have statements of feasts: and in the y i—nearly 


3 aye er th ident. The case 
room of the melancholy murder of millions—}- year after theaccident. The case resolved 


we read of magnificent marriages. ‘The Duke | into an laquiry as to the tacks on which the 
of Betti to a Princess of Naples i—Priace| vessels were sailing: and judgment was pro- 
George Leopold to the Princess Charlotte :— nounced in favour of the Johns; the Court ef 
‘ihe King of the Netherlands to a Russian Adesiteity duttaring, that the. vessel, on she 
Pdciaace tea’ hen “Thenk Aidie tone Cupid | Starboard tack has a right to keep her wind, 
it a: ay ml kicked his father Aloo ouk of | and the vessel on the larboard tack is bound 
doors, and assumed the reigns of empire him- te Hear bp se Aenve abeut = evens danger, of 
self | _ be eee any injury the vessel 
j ,on the starboard ta i i i 
Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, | = sae ih : i My wa Megson ra gst 
Allearth below, and Heavens above, Paneer Abpsgns ear See ee that the 
War tee ty Maiibin Gad Manven te tenes | decision is important, and requires to be pro- 
Atleast Walter Scott says so : | mulgated for the information of Masters of 
In short the great folks of Europe, having | vessels generally. The expenses attending 
been doiag all they could to depopulate Eu- the trial have been more than 3007 to the 
rope, for the last twenty-five years, are now | parties; besides the loss Of one of the vessels 
seriously ‘seting about the most effectual | and the long detention of the other. 


mseans to restore its pumbers—But pleasant | ae 
as all this may be to us as men, it cannot be SWINDLING AND HOAXING. 


concealed that to us as printers itis the very | A great leader of fashions amongst the dash- 
devil. Noman cares a fig for the papers.— | ing bloods in this city, has recently had a 
‘The very sight of a gazette, mow-a-days gives | hoax played off upon him, which some of his 
amanafit of the gapes. In good truth, Bo- | most intimate friends camnot help admitting 
naparte, With all our abuse of him, was worth | jg 4 fair one. The gentleman in question. 
50 pounds a year in every printer's pocket.— | possesses a heart of the createst susce ptibility, 
He was a rare workman at foreign news. and capable of the most sudden, but perhaps, 
We have been devising a plan the week | not the most lasting impressions. He was 
past to rescue him from St. Helena, and send | about to receive the hand ofa lady of no ordi- 
him back to Frejus: but as this happy event | nary merit, when he was diverted from his 
cannot be immediately expected, we must | purpose by the beauty, innocent simplicity, 
for the present content ourselves with such | and other attractive qualities, which seemed 
plain, simple fave as peace in the world will! tg pe combined in the daughter of @ country 
afford—seasoned occasionally witb a rasher| ventleman, whom he first saw by chance in 
of domestic politics. " ‘the vicinity of the metropolis, leaning on the 
If the brothers of thé type can’t live by| arm of her father. So forcibly was the young 
these means, why, as ar old [riend says—they | citizen struck with the irresistivle charms ot 
must break up business and endeavour to gel the lovely cottager, that acting upon the prin- 
to some honcst employment. ciple, that “a faint heart ne’er won a fair 
lady,” le left no méans untried to obtain,an 
introduction to the London visitors, as he sup- 
RIGHT SIDE OF THE ROAD AT SPA. | posedthem. He sueceeded beyond his mos! 

On the 9th of November last, a trial came | sanguine expectations. Having convinced the 
on in the Admiralty Court, Doctors Com-| wary father, that in point of property and fam- 
mons, London, wherein the owners of a ves- | ily, no reasonable objections could be made 
sel from one of the Yorkshire river ports, | to him as a son-in-law, he was equally fort. 

















From a late Lendon Paper. 
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nate, after a little eoyness, in gaining his suit 


with the daughter. One thisg, however, was 
necessary to be done : as the father had been 
all his life, by means of the strictest economy, 


saving a goodly portion for his dear and only | 


child, which was secured for her in hard cash, 
he should deem it the height of impradence on 
his part, if he did not see, before marriage, 
that a proper settlement was made upon his 
daughter by her husband. ‘The poor youth 
was too far gone to be enabled to recede—nei- 
ther did he wish il; and every thing was ar- 
ranged to the old gegtleman’s satisfaclion.— 
The young gentleman painted the amiable 
qualities of his betrothed bride in the liveliest 
colours, and obtained the consent of his pa- 
rents tothe match. Little more was now to 
be done, except the father was to introduce 
his intended. son-in-law to his friends ia the 
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fexecutive power is too weak. 





country, and then see the happy pair to 
church. Bat before all this could be effected, 
the old gentleman must perform his promise 
to his daughter to let her visit Bath. “ By 


all means, “ said the lover, “ and I will make | 


one of the party.” To Bath they went; and 
so enamoured was the young citizen with his 
choice, that he offered to purchase for her a va- 
riety of trinkets, Had the simple cottager 
been accustomed to the haut ton all her life, 
she could not have displayed a more genuine 
taste than was discovered in her selection of 
the ornaments’ offered to her. By some 
chance or other, she always hit upon articles 
the most costly. Now approached the time 
when the impatient lover was anxious for the 
nuptial rites to be performed, but something 
or other always intervened to prevent the 
journey to see the friends in the country.— 
At length, wearied out, the youth was solici- 
tous for the performance of the ceremony, be- 
fore the country jaunt took place; any farther 
delay would appear strange to his friends.— 
Sunday, the 14th inst. was appointed for the 
union, which was to take place in the city. 
‘he evening previous to the happy day, the 
lady wrote a notefrom her father’s lodgings, 
near the Strand, to say that she had just been 
apprised that a dear friend was on the point 
of sailing for India, and that she could never 
be happy without taking a last farewell of her; 
but the short distance to the ship down the riv- 
er, would not prevent her from meeting her 


dearest husband at the church next morning, | 


although it would deprive her of the intended 
hanpiness of seeing him that evening. The de- 
nouement, as may be supposed, is, that the la- 
dy never came to her appointment, but assis 
ted her pretended father in packing up and de- 
camping with all the plate and valuables, to 
the amount of 600l. which had been purchas- 
ed by the citizen in the contemplation of the 
marriage. No traces have been discovered 
of the hopeful pair, but they are supposed to 
belong to a gang of swindlers, in which there 
are some females of a superior order, and who, 
on several occasions, have taken the lead in 
their nefarious transactions. 
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THE EXECUTIVE. 

Mr. Gales, chief trampeter to Madison 
and Monroe, is openly complaining that the 
Mr. Monroe 
seems to have a dying thirst for power. 
He attempted to have a “veil thrown over 
eur free constiiylion,” the winter before last ; 
he aitempted, by a French conseription bill, 
ie convert every citizen into a regular so!- 
dier, subject to be forced from his home, and 
even from his country, to fight, no matter 
whom, in order te gratify the revenge or am- 
bilion of the executive. With an army of 
conscripts at command, the power of the ex- 
ecutive would be as strong as even Monroe 
could wish But, again, since the conclusion 
of our “ glorious” peace, Mr. Madison, in 
order, no doubt, to strengthen the czccutive, 
recommended to congress a standing army of 
20,000 men! He got ten thousand, but still 
this number does not afford enough strength, 
to the weakly execulive, and Mr. Gales is 
ordered to blow his trumpet again im order 
to muster more force. We would willingly 
impart to our feeble executive more mental 
strength, but it has already more physical 
power at command than it may use with safe- 
ty te this republic. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

A communication is received, in which 
the author attempis to be witty about the 
spots in the moon, From the manger in 
which he writes, we suspect he has had too 
much intercourse with that dangerous planet, 
and advise him, for the safety ef his brain, to 
dro» all communication with her as quick 
as possible. 


—_——— 


A ballad entitled “ Crazy Harry,” is also 





received, the author of which, no doubt, 
wrote from his own experience. Every line is 
an echo to the sense—we mean nonsense. 
pe — 
PROSPECTUS 
Of an Eric Porm, now in the press, and 
soon to be published, entitled, 
THE FIELD OF BLADENSBURGH: 
By SiGNion FLiBrerticispirr. 

As in“ Parapise Lost,” and “ Homrr’s 
Iniap,” the reader will, in this poem, find 
himself in an uncertainty, who is the Hero! 
Some, the author is aware, will say it is Mea- 
idison; and others may insist that it is Mon. 
froe. But as regards effect, this will be found 
of no importance. For, 

“ Par nobile fratrum,”’ 
they make a figure equally conspicuous and 
interesting. 

The Poem ia written in the French heroic 
metre, that is, two long syllables and one 
short one. Par Example, 








‘* Le the Palace was smoking, the Capital dow» 
| Ithata terrible pother at Washington.” 








\ 











bi THE COUNTRY COURIER. 


This is preferred, because it is a running 
metre, very much like the gallop of a horse. 
The sound is evidently a striking echo to 
the sense. 

The work will be printed in hot press, 
which is very significant of the hot press of 
the enemy upon the commander in chief. 
It will be embellished with an elegant plate, 
representing Mr. Monroe, on his famous 
steed, the Swift Sure, in full speed, just pass- 
ing the Capitol. 

It is impossible to give more than a gene- 
ral, and at the same time brief enumeration 
of the contents. 

‘he Poem opens with an Invocation to 
ihe “ immortal” Achilles! who was a very 
dextrous runner, and famous for the virtues 
of the heel. Men. Achilles was never van- 
quished until he was burt in the heel. 

Next follow forty pages an praise of the 
noble art of running. Then a digression 
upon spurs, in which their utilily is demon- 
straied, with an elegant Eulogium upon their 
inventor, which concludes the FrirsT CANTO. 

Il CANTO. 


1. The author completely succeeds in 
proving that Mr. Monroe’s steed is a lineal 
descendant of “ John Gilpin’s” famous horse. 

2. Attack of the British—Monroe’s re- 
treet—-Digression—-upon the Parthians— 
always vanquished their enemies by flight— 
Mr. Madison proved to be a Parthian. It is 
shewn, that Mr. Monroe bas improved the 


Parihian plan ef fight, by having ital! flight, |. 


aud no fight! Flight and fight proved to be 
the same.thing. Advantages of a knowledge 
of the learned langueges and of Etymology, 
indispensable to the Heroes of “ Free Trade 
and Sailors Righis.” 

Ill CANTO. 

‘* Results” of Monroe’s retreat—the British 
are made to run !—Precipitate retreat of the 
enemy— British bad ranners—were beaten 
disgeacefully— Zenophon’s famous retreat— 
Moreau’s retreat—Monroe’s the best of all, 
as he relreated without loss.of blood, and 
tired the British down—astory of the Irish 
horse Botherum, who drove all in before him, 
inverted, 

IV CANTO. 

The Machinery brought into action—Mer- 
cury, with winged feet, accompanied by the 
demon of cemocracy, leading in the flight— 
digression upon that famous son of Tamma- 
ny Silver heels, who always beats his ene- 
mies by running : 

“For when ihe fight becames a Chace, 
He wins the fight who wins the Race.”’ 

Story of the Grecian who was punished 
and disgraced for ighting—Commodore Bar. 
ney out of the palh of his duty—-fighting 
cocks best, which have the best heels—run- 
ning horses ditto—democratic candidates dit- 
to—the hawk overeomes the sparrow by 

ight—cannon most dangerous when they 
recoil. WooinRsas—Eulogium on the “knights 
of the Spur.” 





V. CANTO, 
Scene, Montgomery Courthouse—Mr. Ma- 
dison and Mr. Monroe at breakfast—Music~—- 
** The man who is in batile slain, 
Can never live to fight again ; 
But he that bravely runs away. 
May live to fight another day.” 

Grand double chorus—T he Capitol on fire. 
—“he gave them Hail stones for Rain ; fire 
mingled with rain ran upon the ground.” “An 
awful pause“ The Horse and his Rider.” 

VI. CANTO, 

Madison’s proclamation versified. An eu- 
logium on Madison and Monroe—commend- 
ed for running in defence of “ free trade and 
sailors’ rights”—Appeal to the Caucus—Sue- 
cessiul—to conclude with an apostrophe to 
the fourth of March, 1817. 

Hart Conumsia, HAPPY LAND! 





_ A gentleman now in this city, but belong- 
ing to the state of ‘Tennessee, has received 
a letter from his friend in Madison county, 
(in thet state,) which is about a degree south 
of Nashville, dated May 15, which informs, 
that a severe frost, on the preceding night, 
had killed a great quantity of the cotton, 
and that there was every prospect of an 
equeily severe frost that night, It will be 
remembered, that at the time referred to, the 
weather, here, was uncommonly severe. 





+ 
Indian Adage upon smoking Cigars. 
. —From Port Folo.— 
Cigarro cismokesi, cisickum, cispuero. 





Walter Scott. 
Nap and myse}f one common fate may rue, 
We both have lost a crown at Waterloo. 
Ibid. 
Lines written over Dr. Walker’s door, Oxford, 
Venditur bie 
Catharticum, Kmeiticum, Narcotieum, 
Kt omne quod exit in um 


Preter 
Remediuin,. Tbid. 
ANNUAL CENSUS 


Of the humane and criminal! institutions in the 
city of New-York, collected by the attending 
minister, Joun Sranrorp, A. M. May 1, 1816. 


Orphan Asylum. 
Boys - : eae et ae 
Girls + - “aie 
—93 


City Alms House. 
Including 199 children out to purse. 





White men - - - 249 
White women - : - 287 
White boys - - - 227 
White girls - - - 192 
Black men - . - 21 
Black women - - - 46 
Black boys - - 15 
Black girls + - 6 
’ —-1043 
City Hospital, 
Patients - em 224 
Maniacs - - . 77 
—301 
- Debtor’s Prison. 

In confinement, iucluding the Liber- , 

n « 


Art 
N at ‘ 
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Bridewell. 
White men - - - 105 
White women - - ~ 20 
Biack men - - : 60 
Black wowen - - - 20 
vs —215 
State Prison. 
White men - - - 431 
White women - . - 19 
Black men - - > 98 
Biack women - - p 56 
—654 
Total 2401 


A very large Cannon Foundery has been 
established at Pittsburg. Of 103 .carronades, 
from 13 to 24-pounders, lately proved, by an 
officer of the Navy Department, not one of 
them burst, although the proof was uncom- 


monly severe. 
Es 





I'he Royal Society of the arts at Ghent, 
having offered a gold medal to the author of 
the best Cantata on the battle of Waterloo, 14 
were presented in the French anc 15 in the 
Flemish language. A lady, Mrs. Catherine 
Wilhelmina Bilderdick, of Amsterdam, ob- 
tained the prize of the Flemish Cantata. 





The elections in the Northern states have 
terminated as follows :— 7 

In Connecticut, Rhode-Island and Massa- 
chusetts, in favor of federalism. 

In New-Hampshire, Vermont and New- 
York in favor of Democracy. 

“COMING IN OF THE JEWS.” 

Five eminent Jews have lately been bap- 

tized at Rome. 
Ba Timere, June 3. 

Valuable Avrival.—Arrived below, from Can- 
ton, ship Stag, Capt. Solomon Rutter, with a va- 
Iuable eargo of teas, pankeens and silks. 





The Gen. Latte ann, who has arrived at Phil- 
adel phia from Hamburg, is not the officer of that name 
who surrendered himself to the British with Buo- 
NAPARTE, but his brother. That Gen. Laric- 
MAND is still in Malta. 


AMERICAN LEGATIONS. 
Of the legations of the United States to foreign 


countries, the ministers destined for Madrid, Paris | 


and St. Petersburg, are at present in this country. 
They are, Messrs. Ervine, GaLuaTtin, and Piyg- 
ney. These gentlemen are new, we understand, 
from a correct source, on the eve of departure. 


Mr. Pinkney has a special mission to the court of | 


Naples ; for the purpose, as we gather fromm vari- 
ous indications in the newspapers, of reclaiming 
trom his present majesty the American property 
that was so perfidiously seized and confiscated by 
that ill-fated king, the late Joachim Murat. 

When these ministers reach their several desti- 
nations the United States will have in Europe a 
very able diplomatic corps ; and as a merehaat 
might say, the Hest assorted for the different mar- 
kets. The choice of characters, whether made 
by the President, or by the Secretary of State, is 
truly excellent. 

Mr. Apams, who is at London, is at once solid, 
penetratiag, and assidious. Llc possesses, in an 


si ao . 
ee, rae es 








eminent degree, that diplomatic phlegm which is 
suited to the atmosphere of St. James. He will 
note every thing, weigh every thing, and never 
be taken by surprize. 

Mr. Gatiarin has all the necessary sagacity, 
the profound caution, the promptitude to seize 
on circumstances, the capacity to turn them to 
advantage, which the actual situation of the 
French government requires. [Te will doubtless, 
as sound policy dictates, endeavour to draw close: 
the bonds of amity between the two nations. 

The brilliant parts of Mr. Prnxnev qualify hin 
adinirably for the region of St. Petersburg. The 
court of St. Petersburg is a court of splendor, anc 
Mr. P. will be perfectly at home there. 

Considering the relations which subsist between 
the United States and Spain, Mr. Ervine is a 
very proper minister for Madrid. He will uot, it 
is probable, write such fine letters as the Chevalier 
de Onis, but he will do a great deal more busi- 
ness. Shrewdness and perseverance are predomi- 
nant traits ia his character ; and we will venture 
an eagle to a maravedi that he proves a match 
for Ferdinand and all bis ministers, even if they 
are backed by the officers of the Holy Inquisition. 

Dy. Kusris is a man of worldly knowledge, and 
of bland manners. If he must be an ambassador, 
he is in theright place. He is too polite to quar- 
rel with the Dntcl:, and was born too far north of 
the Delaware to be taken in by them. 

We must not forget Mr. Russert, a gentleman 
of great commercial experienee and of an excel- 
lent understanding. There may be individuals of 
more shiving parts, but few of a sounder intellect. 

On the whole, by sending men of such talents 
abroad, on diplomatic service, our governmeat 
does honor to foreign courts, and at the same time 
serves our national interests.—[Wash. City Gaz. 


GEN. ALEXANDER SMYTH. 


With the conspicuous place which this gentle- 
man holds in the Military [History of the two first 
years of the late war, all our readers are acquaint- 
ed. He has a claim perhaps to have his views of 
his case laid before the public, who also have 
some curiosity to see them. In publishing the 
following brief address, therefore, we do rot of 
cuurse mean to acknowledge its correctness, but 
only to give General Smyth an opportunity o: 
being heard. This address was made previous to 
the late election.— Nat. in. 

‘ellow Citizens, . 
Electors of Wythe County, 

When I retired from your immediate service in 
the House of Delegates, it was with a view to be 
still more useful in the Senate of the State ; and 
when I retired from that body, it was to devote 
myself to the serviee of the nation. 

After five years of toil, privation, and diligcnce, 
in a virtuous moment, I uttered a truth offensive 
to superior power. 1 prepared to make an at- 
tempt, whieh I ultimately found could not suc- 
ceed. When it became apparent that success was 
not to be obtained, I did not sacrifice the soldiers 
under my command ; and a dark cloud, raised by 
the malignant breath of mutineers, deserters, the 
perfidious, the disaffected and the designing, cast 
its baleful shade on my name. 

An officer well known to have proposed to the 
army of the revolution ‘to turn their swords 
against their country, was placed at the head of 
the war department. 

An officer well known to be regardless of laws, 
morals, oaths and honor, was ordered from a post 
two thousand miles distant, and selected to com- 
mand the army. By secret machinations, I was 
excluded therefrom, and denied the common pri- 
vilege of being heard in my defence, 





RS AA RE A MN eet 











i 











iia AE COUNTRY COURIER 


I asked myself, what should a good citizen do 
under such circumstances? And answered, he 
should support the government with inflexible fi- 
delity, and bear his misfortunes with unshaken 
fortitude. Whether 1 bave done so or not is 
known to you. 

The general failure of the campaign of 1813, 
furnished persnasive evidence that I was well ad- 
vised and rightly decided against advagcing in 
December, 1812. Lasked for justice, and looked 
for magnuanimity ; but was constrained to remain 
a mere spectator of the great drama. The incen- 
diary, with the whole resources of this great na- 
tion at his disposal, suflered the capital of his 
country to be laid in ashes by twelve hundred to- | 
reign troops, au’ fed, driven from his office by a 
villaze mob. The conspirator twice disgracefully 
retired belore the enemy, with four times that 
enemy's force. I deem it an honoar to have nuin- 
bered such men among my enemies. 

1 thought that my post was a private station, 
when my name appeared associated with patrio- 
tie and able men oo the list of ** directors:of the 
board of publie works,’ established by the aet 
‘* to create a fund for internal improvement,” an 
act tending to promote the best interesis of the 
stite; of great moment to this section of the 
country ; and one which dees those who passed it 
honcr. ‘This place I wonld not bave sought for; 
but being hovoably caited on, bwill give my ut- 
most aid to effect the great desigus of the legisla- 
ture. 

Thus drawn from retirement, and solicited by 
several of you to become a candidate for the 
house of delegates, I have done so. My private 
interest shall not stand in the way of my duty I 
owe you. You shall have my services, if it seems 
to you that they would be useful. 

Adversity is a severe tutoress ; but she teaches 
moderation and prudence, f have takeu lessons 
in her school, and may profit by them. Your 
fellow citizen. ALEX“ NDER SVYTH. 


Correa 








MOND AY, JUNE 10. 


Lr: reRARY.—W ¢ shail, ina few w eeks, pub- 
lish for the author, a nalive American, a poem 
entilled “ Crystaiina, a Feiry Tale,” in six 

eanios. That the public may be enabled to 
form some estimate of the author's talents, 
we shall publish the first canto, but no more, 
in the Ccurier, 

We hazard nothing in seying, that this ef- 
fort of American genius will do honer to our 
country, aud is entitled to the patronage of all 
to whom its character is dear. 

It will contain upwards of three thousand 
tines; and is proposed to be delivered to 
subscribers, bound in boards, for one dollar. 

*.* Subscription received at this office. 





CRYSTALINA, A FAIRY TALE. : 
Beneaih a mountain, whose stupendous 
head 
Pefied the four winds of the firmament, 
A gallant knight, in glittering arms array’d, 
His daring soul on bold adventure bent, 
€heck'd his proud steed, with smoking foam 
besprent ; 
Yor lot acavern in his way appear’d, 
Near which a Hermit told his beads intent— 
A mystic sage, for magic pow’rs revered— 


Tall was his aged frame and white his waving 


beard. 





| 








With lowly reverence bow’d the courteous 
knight 
And thus address’d the hoary anchorite— 
“Hail mighty Seer! think not with pur- 
pose rude . 
I thus invade your holy solitude. ile 
A wretched wanderer in a foreign land, 
I seek the sage and reverend Altagrand. 
Far in yon vale, recumbent on a rock, 
| found a shepherd piping to his flock ; 
Him having question’d, fearfully he told 
That hereabout that necromancer old 
Dwelt in his rocky mountain, all forlorn, 
| Mid hanging cliffs and forests tempest-torn—— 
This place, that look and hoary head be- 
speak 
Thyself the venerable man I seek.” 
“lam that Scer—this wilderness my home, 
And stately stranger! whenceso’er you come, 
Know that the good, the noble and the brave 
Are ever welcome to my mountain-cave. 
Dismount—-the sun has finish’d his career 
And in the west the signs of storm appear.” 
‘Thus spake the Seer, and as Rinaldo sprang 
From his tir’d steed his pondrous armor rang. 
And now the sun o’er occidental seas 
Had reach’d the gardens of th’ Hesperides, 
Vi here, as he paus’d, his retroverted gaze 
Set all the clouds behind him in a blaze ; 
Which sable night, (now up the eastern sky 
In dusky pomp ascending), did desery 
Behind the hills she stay’d her ebon car, 
Withheld ber moon, and muffled every star; 
Resign’d her empire to the lingering day, 
Silenced her owls and call’d her ghosts away. 
Slow to his silent, subterranean ball, 
‘The hoary Hermit led the warrior tall. 
Huge was his cave and gloumy to the sight 
Tho’ radely deck’d with petrefactions white; 
A magic rock, which glow’d with quenchlesg 








fire ae 
Uilum’d the dwelling of the hoary sire, * ap 
And all around diffus’d a grateful heat ae 
When wintry tempests on the mountain heat. ye 
Upon the wall his rusty armor hung, ng 
And by its side an aged lyre unstrong ; i 
His bed wes moss, and pillow there was none, ys 
His seat was marble and his table stone. » 
But fain to serve and cheer his Knightly ne 

guest, BS 
The holy father spread the scanty feast ; Be 
‘l'rim’d the pale lamp and fed ils flickering ‘3 

flame, ca 
And talk’d of war, and knights of deathless we 

fame. r i” 


But still Rinaldo paced the cavern dread, 

With changeful visage and disorder’d tread ; 

Oft from his cheek he wip’d th’ obtrusive tear 

Heav'd the deep groan and grasp'd his quiv- 
ering spear ; 

—Like mad Orestes, whom the furies tore, 

Or great Alcides, who on (Sta wore 

The poison’d tunic, dip’d in Nessus’ gore. 

The hoary Hermit, with paternaleye, 

Mark’d in his face the smothered agony 

Which wracked his soul; and with balsamio 
words, 

Such as to Christians holy writ affords, 
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Assayed to soothe the tortures of his heart— 

But what avails the officious surgeon s art, 

"No oil the wound and not extract the dari? 

“ ‘Palk not of comfort!” cried th’ impatient 
Knight, 

“Ot mock me not with prospects of delight ; 

Like Tantalus, I pant upon the brink 

Of gushing fountains 1 must never drink. 

I find no comfort but in tears and sighs, 

No sorrows but in recollected joys. 

Yet hear my tale; and tho’ thou canst not 
cure, 

T willsoothe my sorrows {q recount them o'er. 

Thrice has yon moon her pearly chariot 
driv’a 

Across the starry wilderness of Heay’n, 

In lonely grandeur; thrice the morning star 

Danced on the eastern hills before Hy perion’s 
Car, 

Since, thee to find, I reach’d this distant 
shore, 

Thy magic aid, and counsel to implore. 

A Knight am 1, my occupation war, 

My home an isle beneath a Southern Star ; 

‘’hro’ stormy seas, I’ve sought, three tedious 
years, 

'f his land renown’d for necromantie Seers ; 

for well tis known, the pow’rs of air and hell, 

Obey the wizzard in his magic cell; 

‘hat fairy fends, who hold at midnight-hour 

Their moonlight orgies own his secret pow; 

Nhat tempests rage, abedient to his wand 

And spectres rise and sepulchres ex pund ; 

Such magic pow'r my wretched state demands 

And such I seek, O Hermit! at thy hands ; 

if Kighthood ever to thy heart was dear, 

Attend my story with propitious ear, 

For tho” you scorn man’s dignities and names 

His orief is sacred and attention claims.” 

‘Unfold your tale’-—the grey wand-bearer 
cried— 

‘‘ My aid to virtue never was denied, 

Nor e’er can be, with knighthood when al- 


lied : 
For arms and knighthood still my thoughts 
engage, 7 


‘Tho’ bleach’d these locks with seventy win- 
ters’ rage. 

Oh! I have seen contending armies close, 

With harrid shock ; seen knights to knights 
oppose 

Their clanging shields, and mix their deadly 
blows! . 

4nd I have fought, and heroes of renown 

in tournament and battle overthrown”— 

‘Pir'd by the thought, the old man shew'd his 
scars, 

Received in old and memorable wars ; 

(Ver his white cheek the sudden crimson flies 

And martial joy retumes his faded eyes. 

With eager grasp Rinaldo’s hand he took, 

And fired with sympathetic ardor spoke,) 

‘‘ Unfold thy sorrows, and if magic spell, 

if incantations horrible and fell, 

‘hat rive the tomb, and sway the powers of 
hell, 

Can aught avail thy purpose to fulfil, 


Command my counse!and my utmost skill—” 
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“ Sage Father!” (thus the grateful youth 
began, 

And how’d obsequious #0 the hoary man) 

“ Far in the sea, beneath a heav’n gereue, 

An island smiles forever fair and green— 

In that fair island happiest sbepherie rove. 

And, save the sweet inquietudes of love, 

No troubles know ; bui under pendant rocks, 

With mellow pipes enchant their listing 
flocks. 

There Armigrand, a pious monarch reigns. 

And o’er the Isle a gentle sway maintains : 

‘To him his beauteous Isabella bore 

The blooming virtuous princess 7 adore, 

Fair Crystalina, whom we call’d erewhile 

The tutelary angel of our Isie. 

Whose name’s in every heart; on every 
tongue, : 

The warrior’s watchword and the shepherd's 
song; 

Who rul’d unconscious, wheresoe’er she went, 

The happy shepherds—ral’d omnipotent— 

Her smile and frown, reward and punishment. 

I lov’d the maid ; her virgin hand 1 sought, 

But sighs, nor tears, nor pray’rs ayaild me 
aught. 

Thus spake the fair—* Woulds’t thou my 
hand obtain, 

Woo me, Rinaldo, on th’ embattled plain, 

Thou hagt my heart, but there my hand must 
gain.” 

For Glory, then, in foreign fields I fought, 

Saw thrones demolish’d; kings to rui 
brought ; 

Pluck’d laurel-wreathes in Danger’s bloody 
path ; . 

Meck’d pain, and grew familiar with grim 
death. 

The wars new o'er, L sought the Mermaid Iste 

‘To claim the prize of all my pain and toil. 

Sweet was the hour I left the foreign strand, 

And spread the sail to seek that blessed land. 

‘Then all my perils, all my cares were o’er, 

My fears behind me, and my hopes before ; 

While stars unclouded and propitious gales 

Our voyage guided, and impeli'd our sails. 

The green elad-isle, | soon and safely found, 

With joy elated and with glory crowned; 

1 climb’d the clifls, 1 pass’d the fragrant 
grove, 

And reach’d the splendid palace of my love. 

On spire and turret glane’d the setting sun, 

And the proud pile in all its glory shone, 

While groves of myrtle glimmered on my 
sight, 

And from their foliage shook a quivering 
light. 

But perch’d beneath I saw a widow’d dove, 

Whose plaintive wailings sadden’d all the 
grove ; 

I saw an eagle on the flock descend, 

Seize a white lambkin and in pieces rend ; 

And from the bare bough of a mouldering oak, 

A raven haii’d me with portentous croak ' 

Sad signs ! that like an unexpected cloud, 


On Hope’s fair prospects cast a frightfu! 
shroud, 
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i asked myself, what should a good citizen do 
under such circumstances? And answered, he 
should support the government with inflexible fi- 
delity, and bear his misfortunes with unshaken 
fortitude. Whether I bave done so or not is 
known to you. 

The general failure of the campaign of 1813, 
furnished persuasive evidence that I was well ad- 
vised and rightly decided against advamcing in 
December, 1812. LT asked for justice, and Jooked 
for magnanimity ; but was constrained to remain 
a mere spectator of the great drama. The ineen- 
diary, with the whole resources of this great na- 
tion at his disposal, suflered the capital of his 
country to be laid in ashes by twelve hundred to- 
reign troops, auc fed, driven from his office by a 
villaze mob. The conspirator twice disgracefully 


retired belore the enemy, with four times that | 
I deem it an honour to have num- | 


enemy's force. 
bered such men among my enemies. 

1 thought that my post was a private station, 
when my name appeared associated with patrio- | 
tie and able men on the list of ** directors*of the 
board of public works,” established by the aet 
‘* to ereate a fend for internal improvement,”’ an 
act tending to promote the best interesis of the 
stite; of great moment to this section of the 
country ; and one which dees those who passed it 
honer. ‘This place I wanld not bave sought for; 


but being bovoably called on, bwill give my ut- | 


most aid to effect the great desigus of ‘the le sisla- 
ture. 

Thus drawn from retirement, and solicited by 
severa} of you to become a candidate for the 
house of delegates, I have done so. My private 
interest. shall uot stand in the way of my duty I 
owe you. You shall have my services, if it seems 
to you that they would be useful. 

Adversity is a severe tutoress; but she teaches 
moderation and prudence, [ have taken lessons 








in her sebool, and may profit by them. Your 
fellow citizen. ALEX *NDER SVYTH. 
(0 NTT 
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“Lire aany.—We shail, ina few w eeks, pub- 
lish for the author, a native American, a poem 
entiilled “ Crystalina, a Fairy Tale,” in six 

eanios. That the public may be enabled to 
form some estimate of the authors talents, 
we shall publish the first canto, but no more, 
in the Courier, 
We hazard nothing in seying, that this ef- 
fort of American genius will do honer to our 
country, aud ts entitled to the patronage of all 
(o whem its character is dear. 
tw ” contain upwards of three thousand 

tines ; and is proposed to be delivered to 
bers, bound in boards, for one dollar. 
Subscription received at this office. 
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CRYSTALINA, A FAIRY TALE. 


Beneaih a mountain, whose stupendous 
head 
Pefied the four winds of the firmament, 


A gallant knight, in glittering arms array’d, 

His daring soul on bold adventure bent, 

Check d his proud steed, with smoking foam 
besprent ; 

For lot acavern in his way appear’d, 

Near which a Hermit told his beads intent— 

A mystic sage, for magic pow’rs revered— 


Tall was his aged frame and white his waving 
beard 
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With lowly reverence bow’d the courteous 
knight 

And thus address’d the hoary anchorite— 

“Hail mighty Seer! think not with pur- 

pose rude 

I thus invade your holy solitude. 

A wretched wanderer in a foreign land, 

| seek the sage and reverend Altagrand. 

Far in yon vale, recumbent on a rock, 

1 found a shepherd piping to his flock ; 

Him having question’d, fearfully he told 

That hereabout that necromancer old 





Dwelt in his rocky mouutain, all forlorn, 
| Mid hanging cliffs and forests tempest-torn— 
| This place, that look and hoary head be- 
speak 
| Thyself the venerable man I seek.” 
| “lam that Scer—this wilderness my home, 
| And stately stranger! whenceso’er you come, 
Know that the good, the noble and the brave 
Are ever welcome to my mountain-cave. 
Dismount—the sun has finish’d his career 
And in the west the signs of storm appear.” 
"Thus spake the Seer, and as Rinaldo sprang 
| Prom his tir “d steed his pondrous armor rang. 
' And now the sun o'er occidental seas 


| Had reach’d the gardens of th’ Hesperides, 

WW here, as he paus’d, his retroverted gaze 

Set all the clouds behind him in a blaze ; 

Which sable night, (now up the eastern sky 

in dusky pomp ascending), did desery 

Behind the hills she stay’d her ehon car, 

Withheld ber moon, and muffled every star; 

Resign’d her empire to the lingering day, 

| Silenced her owls and call’d her ghosts away. 

Slow to his silent, subterranean ball, 

‘The hoary Hermit led the warrior tall. 

Huge was his cave and glocmy to the sight 

Tho’ rade ly deck’d with petrefactions white; 

A magic rock, which glow’d with quence hlesg 
fire 

tilum’d the dwelling of the hoary sire, 

And all around diffus’d a grateful heat 

When wintry tempests on the mountain heat. 

Upon the wall his rusty armor hung, 

And by its side an aged lyre unstrong ; 

His bed wes moss, and pillow there was none, 

His seat was marble and his table stone. 

But fain to serve and cheer his Knightly 
guest, 

The holy father spread the scanty feast ; 

‘l'rim’d the pale lamp and fed its flickering 
flame, 











And talk’d of war, and knights of deathless 


fame. 


| But still Rinaldo paced the cavern dread, 


With changeful visage and disorder’d iread ; 

Oft from his cheek he wij’d th’ obtrusive tear 

Heav'd the deep groan and grasp’d his quiv- 
ering spear ; 

—Like mad Orestes, whom the furies tore, 

Or great Alcides, who on Ubta wore 

The poison’d tunic, dip’d in Nessus’ gore. 

lhe hoary Hermit, with paternal eye, 

Mark’d in his face the smothered agony 

Which wracked his soul; and with balsamic 
words, 

Such as to Christians holy writ affords, 




















THE COUNTRY COURIER. 25 


Assayed to soothe the tortures of his heart— 

But what avails the officious surgeon s art, 

'No oil the wound and not extract the dar? 

“ ‘Palk not of comfort!” cried th’ impatient 
Knight, 

“ O! mock me not with prospects of delight; 

Like Tantalus, | pant upon the brink — 

Of gushing fountains I must never drink. 

I find no comfort but in tears and sighs, 

No sorrows but in recollected joys. 

Yet hear my tale; and tho’ thou canst not 
cure, R 

'}' will soothe my sorrows (a recount them o er. 

’brice has yon moon ber pearly chariot 
driv’a 

Across the starry wilderness of Heay’n, 

In lonely grandeur; thrice the morning star 

Danced on the eastern hills before Hyperion’s 
Car, 

Since, thee to find, I reach’d this distant 
shore, 

Thy magic aid, and counsel to implore. 

A Knight am 1, my occupation war, 

My home an isle beneath a Southern Star ; 

‘’hro’ stormy seas, I’ve sought, three tedious 
years, 

‘fT his land renown’d for necromantic Seers ; 

For well tis known, the pow’rs of air and hell, 

Obey the wizzard in his magic cell; 

hat fairy fiends, who hold at midnight-hour 

Their moonlight orgies own his secret pow’; 

‘Nhat tempests rage, ebedient to his wand 

And spectres rise and sepulchres ex pand ; 

Such magie pow'r my wretched state demands 

And such I seek, O Hermit! at thy hands ; 

if Kighthood ever to thy heart was dear, 

Attend my story with propitious ear, 

For tho’ you scorn man’s dignities and names 

His erief is sacred and attention claims.” 

“Unfold your tale’—the grey wand-bearer 
cried— 

“ My aid to virtue never was denied, 

Nor e’er can be, with knighthood when al- 


lied : 
For arms and knighthood still my thoughts 
engage, 


‘Tho’ bleach’d these locks with seventy win- 
ters’ rage. 

Oh! T have seen contending armies close, 

With horrid shock ; seen knights to knights 


oppose 
Their clanging shields, and mix their deadly 
blows! . 


And I ‘ave fought, and heroes of renown 

in tournament and baitle overthrown” — 

‘Pir'd by the thought, the old man shew’d his 
scars, 

Reeeived in old and memorable wars ; 

(Ver his white chee. the sudden crimson flies 

And martial joy retumes his faded eyes. 

With eager grasp Rinaldo’s hand he took, 

And fired with sympathetic ardor spoke,) 

‘‘ Unfold thy sorrows, and if magic spell, 

if incantations horrible and fell, 

‘Phat rive the tomb, and sway the powers of 
hell, 

Can aught avail thy purpose to fulfil, 


Command my counseland my utmost skill—” 


“ Sage Father!” (thus the grateful youth 
began, 

And how’d obsequious # the hoary man) 

‘“ Farin the sea, beneath a heav’n serene, 

An island smiles forever fair and green— 

In that fair island happiest she; herds rove. 

And, save the sweet inquietudes of love, 

No troubles know ; bui under pendant rocks, 

With mellow pipes enchant their listing 
flocks. 

There Armigrand, a pious monarch reigns. 

And o'er the Isle a gentle sway maintains : 

‘To him his beauteous Isabella bore 

The blooming virtuous princess 1 adore, 

Fair Crystalina, whom we call'd erewhile 

The tutelary angel of our Isle. 

Whose name’s in every heart; on every 
tongue, é 

The warrior’s watchword and the shepherd's 
song; 

Who rul’d unconscious, wheresoe’er she went, 

The happy shepherds—ral’d omnipotent— 

Her smile and frown, reward and punishment. 

I lov’d the maid ; her virgin hand I sought, 

But sighs, nor tears, nor pray'rs avail’d me 
aught. 

Thus spake the fair—* Woulds’t thou my 
hand obtain, 

Woo me, Rinaldo, on th’ embattled plain, 

Thou hagt my heart, but there my hand must 
gain.” 

For Glory, then, in foreign fields I fought, 

Saw thrones demolish’d; kings to ruin 
brought ; 

Pluck’d laurel-wreathes in Danger’s bloody 
path ; . 

Meck'd pain, and grew familiar with grim 
death. 

The wars new o'er, L sought the Mermaid Iste 

To claim the prize of all my pain and toil. 

Sweet was the hour I left the foreign strand, 

Aid spread the sail to seek that blessed land. 

‘Then all my perils, all my cares were o’er, 

My fears behind me, and my hopes before ; 

While stars unclouded and propitious gales 

Our voyage guided, and impeli'd our sails. 


| The green ¢lad-isle, | soon and safely found, 


With joy elated and with glory crowned; 

1 climb’d the cliils, 1 pass’d the fragrant 
grave, 

And reach'd the splendid palace of my love. 

On spire and turret giane’d the setting sun, 

And the proud pile in all its glory shone, 

While groves of myrtle glimmered on my 
sight, 

And from their foliage shook a quivering 
light. 

But pereh’d beneath I saw a widow’d dove, 

Whose plaintive wailings sadden’d all the 
grove ; 

I saw an eagle on the flock descend, 

Seize a white lambkin and in pieces rend ; 

And from the bare bough ofa mouldering oak, 

A raven haii’d me with portentous croak ! 

Sad signs ! that like an unexpected cloud, 


On Hope's fair prospects cast a frightful 
shroud. 
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Then all seem’d sad, tho’ lovely to my eye, 

I trembled, sigh’d and wept, | searce knew 
why; 

The wild-bird’s warblings, mpsical and clear, 

Seem'd mournful dirges to my listaing ear, 

But on | hurried thro’ the palace gate, 

Defied adversity, and challeng’d fate. 

, And now the King came forth with tott’ring 
haste, 

With temples grey, and pale disorder’d face—~ 

‘ Welcome, Rinaldo, to thy home and 
friend !” 


He feebly spake, and reach’d bis trembling 
hand ; 

Cold was that hand, and pale his aged 
cheek,— 

And thrice he strove, but strove in vain, to 
speak.— 

‘Ah why,” IL cried, “that sad portentous 
mien ? 

‘“« How fares thy daughter ?’—how my gracious 
queen /” 


Then gush’d his tears, and suddenly arise 

Convulsive sobs and sufiocating sighs—- 

While sad and slow bis movuraful hall we 
sought, 

My soul with dreadful expectations fraught ; 

With hope and fear’s alternate sway I shook, 

As round the hall 1 cast a frantic look. 

‘T'here Isabella poured her melting moan, 

And wrung her white hands, tearful and 
alone. 

Then, as a cloud surckarged with thunder, 
breaks, 

As Etna, swoln with sulphurous vapor, 
quakes, 

Convuls’d with grief, my labring bosom 
burst— 

O! wretched state! O, destiny accurs’d ! 

Anis she gone; forever gone, I said, 

O, is my love, my Crystalina dead ?— 

“ Kind heav'’n forbid!” the mournful King 
replies, 

Clasps his pale hands and lifts his suppliant 
eyes; 


But she is gone—alas ! we know not where, | 


And we are left the victims of despair. 





I know no more ; the hollow winds ’gan roar, 

And Crystalina—she return’d no mure. 

Shall I no more her beauteous form behold, 

Her eyes of azure and her locks of gold | 

Ab! who remains my sorrows to assuage, 

And cheer the dismal solitude of age ; 

‘Lo scatter roses on the dreary path, 

That leads me down to darkness and to 
death ? 

“ O fly my son,” (the afflicted father said,) 

“ Explore the Isle—the world, to find the 
maid ? 

“ Let her once more in these fond arms re- 
cline, 

* And be our wealth, our crown, the Prin- 
cess thine.” 

Searce had he spoke, when frantic with des- 
pair, 

I spur’d away to seek the royal fair. 

O’er many a mountain, many a plain and del), 

Where tygers prowl and fierce hyena’s yell ; 

Where’er the foot of mortal man bas trode, 

Or wild-beasts made their horrible abode ; 

In cities thronged, in wilderness forlorn, 

From morn till night, from night till cheerless 
morn, 

With sleepless toil and unremitting pain, 

i sought the maid, but sought, alas! in vain. 

At length I beard that in this wizzard land, 

flous’d in deep caverns, scoop’d by Nature's 
hand ; 

Where mountains huge the rushing storms 
deride — 

And turn the glancing thunder-bolts aside, 

A race reposed in awful solitude, 

With megic pow’rs by Heav’n or Hell en- 
dued. 

‘Therefore 1 braved the wide tempestuous 
sea, 

And pierced this howling wilderness to thee. 

Then tell, thou hoary necromancer, tell 

If still she lives—O! say if ill or well ? 

What happy region does her angel face 

Emparadise ? what blest, what favor’d place, 

} Makes she more rich, than gems and golden 





sand 


| Do make Golconda or Pactolus’ strand ? 


Nine days have pass'd, nine sad and tedious ''Tho’ wateh’d by Argus; by enchantments 


days, 

Since last 1 saw my Crystalina’s face ; 

In ev’nings sweet and tranquil hour, the 
maid 

in yon gay garden unattended stray’d, 

As oft she did, to spend the sultry hours, 

In breezy groves and paradisian bow rs— 

I saw her go, and gaz’d with fond delight, 

Till clust’ring flow’rs conceal’d her from my 
sight ; 

Yea still | gaz’d, and thought the flow’ry way, 

Where she had walked, grew lovelier and 
more gay : 

Among the arbors and the pleasant bow’rs, 

With wood-bine shaded and perfumed with 
flow’rs 

I heard her voice—how sofi! how sweetly 
wild! 

With secret joy I list’ned and I smild, 

And thank’d th’ eternal for so sweet a child. 


4 bound, 


| And girt by walls of Adgmant around, 
Pil set her free or in the effort fall— 
| Speak hoary Hermit, and inform me all”— 
hus spake Rinaldo to the mighty Seer, 
Of Sky’s fam’d Isie, in cavern deep and 
drear ! 
The Seer sat mute and awfully serene : 
With light prophetic shone his haggard mien : 
He moved not; breath’d not; but with 


stedfast eye 
He seem’d to hold communion with the > 
sky, 


And pierce the depths of dim futurity. } 

But soon he started from his frightful trance 

And seiz’d his wand! Rinaldo seiz’d his 
lance, 

But blush’d anon and chid his hasty fear, 

And false suspicion of the lhioly Seer. 
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Thrice with his wand the Hermit smote the 
ground, 

And thrice the earth return’d a hollew sound ; 

Then yawning wide, forth stream’d a livid 
flame, 

And in the midst a fiery demon came. 

Hell-black he stood, and fearful to behold | 

Fiercely around his fiery eye-balls roll’d, 

Like shooting meteors in a dusky glen, 

Or rush-lights hovering o’er an oozy fen ; 

Ghastly he grin’d ; unsheath’d his talons bare, 

Writh’d bis buge frame and shook his snaky 
hair; 

Fiap’d his black wings and brush’d the creep- 
ing flame 

From his grim face and Salamander frame ; 

Then with oarse voice the horrid Demon 
spake— 

“ Why call’st thon MAHU from the _brim- 
stone Lake ?” 

The Seer replied—~‘I charge thee by this 
wand, 

List and obey thy masier’s dread command. 

A monarch’s daughter, Crystalina fair, 

Her father’s comfort and his only heir, 

fias strangely vanish’d ; has been sought in 
vain 

Thro’ all the world, with peril and with pain, 

Fly, Fiend! 1 charge thee find that royal fair 

Then back return and her abode declare— 

Thal youmay know her, take this magic ring, 

The perfeet emblem of each perfect thing : 

The potent charm on each fair finger place— 

On hands impure ’twill seem a metal base, 

On some tis silver; and on some ’tis lead ; 

But on the finger of the royal maid, 

And her’s alone, remember ! you'll behold 

From basest metal, ’twillbe chang’d to gold— 

Fly Demon fly.”"——-Thug spake the dread- 
fu! Seer, 

And horrid echoes fill’d the cavern drear. 

The phantom fled ; quick clos’d the yawning 


ground, 

And earthquakes shook the wilderness pro 
found ; 

The mountain reel’d, and from its tossing 
head 


TW affrighted tyger and the wild-wojf fled, 
Whilst loosen’d rocks came tumbling from 
on high, 
And blazing meteors shot athwart the sky, 
Awhile the seer with stern unalter'd face, 
Survey’d, unmov’d, the horrors of the place ; 
Then from the wall his aged harp he took— 
String after string with solemn hand he strook. 
With low, wild prelude, gently he began 
And o’er the chords with careless fingers ran ; 
But when Rinaldo lean’d his anxious ear, 
The old man’s magic minstrelsy to hear, 
With bolder hand the necromantic sage 
Wak’d loftier tones, and rous’d poetic rage : 
‘Till on the harp, impatient of control, 
Impetuous rush’d the tempest of his soul— 
So from some mountain’s high and hoary 
brow, 
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The vaulted roof and dark recesses rung, 
As wildly, thus the hoary minstrei sung. 
] 


On sweet May-eve, when groves were green, 
And wild birds chanted merrily, 

When the air was calm, the sky serene, 

It was a lady of high degree, 

And she sat under a green-wood tree. 


2. 
O! she waited there for her dear knight, 
But the sun had set, the birds were mute, 
The dark wolf howl’d on the mountaic- 
height ; 
The raven croak’d, the owl did hoot, 
And pale-red meteors round her shoot. 
3. 
O! oft she gaz’d and oft she sigh’d ; 
Oft list’ned for Alonzo's tread— 
* Why tarries thus my love ?” she cried— 
“The hour, th’ appointed hour has fled, 
The night-dew chills my houseless head. 

A 


“Ah! why did I betieve his tale, 

And leave my father’s castle gay, 

To meet him in this secret vale ? 

Or why, ah! why does Alonzo stay ? 

Tis night and the castle is far away ! 

5. 

“ But hark | a distant voice I hear !— 

Tis not my love, but the night-owl’s ery — 
Thus wails Syrenna, wild with fear; 

Her raven-locks on the night-winds fly, 

Her breath is quick and her heart beats high. 


6. 
Now the sky grew black, the winds blew 
loud, 
The light’ning gleam'd on the dusky vale 
And Thunder spoke from his deep-blue 
eloud— 
Uprose Syrenna, wild and pale, 
And shriek’d and fled thro’ the stormy gale— 


”" 
4e 


But when she reach’d a lonely glade, 
Where wild-briars rude and thistles stood, 
A ghastly fiend her eves survey’d! 
it heck’ned her to a gloomy wood— 
“*'Tismy love!” she cried—and swift pur- 
sued. 
8. 
It led the maid toa cavern deep! 
But on the guiph the lightning glar’d, 
Before she took the fatal leap ! 
The spectre Jaugh’d and disappeared— 
But the Benshie’s fata) scream she heard ; 
9. 
And she hear’d, in her ear, 2 death-bell toll, 
And the raven croak on a biasted tree— 
The Lord have mercy on her scul! 
It was a piteous sight to see 
The sorrows of that sweet lady. 


10. 


And now a-down that dusky gleg 
She saw, she chas’d the fell rush-light—~ 





A loogen’d crag starts silently and slow, 
But gaining force, more furiously it bounds, 
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he mountain thunders and the vale re-| 


It led her to a wat'ry fen, 
| Then shriek’d and quench'd its taper bright, 
And all was horror, ati was night. 
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ii. 
And then strange voices fill'd the air, 
And yells, and shouts both loud and long— 
Ah fly, ah fly! distracted fair, 
tor fierce and fast the fiends come on, 
And see! grim phantoms round thee throng. 
12. 
Syrenna fled, in vain fled she ; 
For the ghastly crew met her blasted view, 
And a black fiend spoke, and fierce spoke he, 
As his arms round her snow-white neck he 
threw, 
‘ We, lady fair! are the Elfin crew.” 
13, 
‘* Thrice welcome to our merry glen! 
And thou shalt be our mistress bright, 
And dance with us on the quaking fen, 
To the rush-light’s red and glim’ring light, 
W hen tempests howl at dead of night.” 
14, 
They grasp’d her hard by her tender hand, 
‘They drag’d her away by her raven hair ; 
Her shrieks were loud, but the ghastly band 
‘i'oa stormy heath ted the lady fair, 
And bar’d her breast to the driving air. 
15. 
On the stormy heath a ring they form; 
‘They place therein the fearful maid, 
And round her dance in the howling storm— 
The winds beat hard on her lovely head ; 
But she clasp’d her hands and nothing said. 
16. 
O: *twas, I ween, a ghastly sight, 
‘To see their uncouth revelry ; 
‘The lightning was the taper bright, 
lhe thunder was the melody, 
To which they danced with horrid glee ! 
17. 
The fierce-eyed owl did on them scowl; 
The bat play’d round on leathern wing; 
he coal-black woif did at them howl, 
‘The coal-black raven did croak and sing 
And o’er them fiap his dusky wing. 
18. 
An earthquake heav’d beneath their feet ; 
Pale meteors revel'd in the sky; 
The clouds cail’d by iike a routed fleet, 
‘I'he night-winds shriek’d as they pass’d by, 
‘he dark-red moon was eclips’d on high— 
19. 
But hark ! what voice as thunder loud 
Now shakes the wilderness profound ? 
W hose form appears so tall and proud ? 
Beneath whose foot-step quakes the ground, 
And whose bright armour gleams around ? 
20. 
O! ’tis Alonzo true and brave, 
And loud he calls on his true-iove's name— 
He comes! he comes the maid to save 
Thro’ thunder, light’ning, wind and rain 
With buekler broad and sword of flame. 


21. 
Alonzo spied his lady fair, 
He spied her amid that ghastly crew, 
And he spur’d his steed and coueh'd his 
spear— 
But the holy cross on his breast they knew, 
And shriek’d and away like light’ning flew. 








22. 
“ And hast thou come ?” cried the lady 
bright— 
“ Alonzo comes !”—the knight replied, 
“ ‘To keep his promise with thee to night ; 
For spite of thy father’s cruel price, 
Sweet lady } thou shalt be my bride.” 
23. 
He spoke and mounted his foamy steed, 
He took his iady fair behind, 
And away he rode to their bridal bed, 
More swiftly than the mountain-hind 
W hen the hunter’s cry is on the wind. 
24. 
But all that night rav’d the tempest dire; 
A thunder-shaft,; on the eastle fell, 
Of dark Almanzor the lady’s sire, 
And the winds al} night rung his castle-bell-- 
They rung it loud for Almanzor’s knell! 


Thus sang the Hermit to his wizzard lyre, 

With thrilling voice and eyes that sparkled 
fire. 

Thro’ all his dark and subterranean halls, 

The music rang and on the dusky walls 

Unearthly phantoms danced with frantic air, 

Glared ou the knight and shook their snaky 
hair. 

But when he ceased, above, below, around, 

Was seen no phantom and was heard no 


sound ; 

Deep silence reign’d—so still, so deep and 
dread 

That they might fear the Fairy’s lightest 
tread ; 


Might hear the spider as he wove his snare 

From ruck to rock, or snails soft-creeping 
there. : 

When lo! a trembling seiz’d the solid earth— 

It yawn’d and MAHU, (horrid form!) came 
forth. 

Sullen he spoke—“ On earth and in. the 
main, 

North, south, east, west, an mountain, dale 
and plain, 

Among the living and among the dead 

On light’ning wings I flew, 1 sought the 
maid. 

I seareb’d the palace and the dungeon lone, 

The secret desart and the peopled town ; 

And not alone i search’d the abodes of men, 

But the grim lion’s and the tyger’s den, 

Rous’d fierce hyena’s from their bloody lair, 

Aud sought in vain thy Crystaiima there. 

1 search’d the church-yard, harbor of the 
dead ! 

View'd each cold corpse upon his wormy bed, 

In charnel houses, in putrescent tombs ; 

Amid corruption and horrific glooms. 

| search’d the ocean’s dark sepulchral waves, 

Mid wreckful shoals and rocks and dismal 
caves, 

Where shiver’d ships with all their shining 
load . 

The sandy depths of aged ocean strew’d. 

There many a grinning skeleton was laid 

Whose brainless skull th’ unsightly lobster 
made 
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His citadel ! oft peering forth, dismay ’d 
At the huge whales that round about him 
play ’d— | 
But by thy wand, O! Altagrand | swear, 
‘he maid is not in ocean, earth or air.” — 
«“ (hen she’s in héav’n!” the frantic lover 
said, 
(And as he spake the hell-born phantom fled) 
‘““ Say holy Seer! is all thy magic lore 
Exhausted now ? or hast thou yet in store 
Some potent spell which can unite again 
The seatter’d atoms of the moulder’d frame ? 
Or can’st thou not like Endor’s Witch control 
The world of spirits and remand the soul ? 
O! if thou can’st, exert thy magic might 
And once again restore her to my sight.”’— 
“ Doubt not my pow’r,”’ exclaimed the Wi- 
zard grey— 
‘* More potent spirits my command obey, 
Than swarthy Mahu; spirits of the air 
Who make th’ inhabitants of earth their 
care.” 
The Hermit paus’d, and from his bosom 
took 
Vith trembling hand a coal-black magic 
book ; 
As from his bosom that black book he drew 
Rinaldo saw the spell-struck lamp turn blue ; 
Shrieks, whispers, groans and laughter still 
more dread, 
The cavern fill’d; and light’ning dismal-red, 
And bursting thunder shook th’ affrighted 
land 
When first the magic volume did expand. 
Far down the vale and up the mountain’s 
height, 
Were heard strange sounds of horror and 
affright, 
‘The lone owl hooted on his wizard oak 
And seream’d the leopard frum his cavern’d 


rock— | 

A moment only gaz’d the awful sage, " 

Upon that wond’rous hieroglyphic page— 

That page replete with cabalistic lore ; 

Some spell he con’d of wonder-working pow’r, 

Then clos’d it fast, and lo! the troubled air 

And rocking earth,grew tranquil still and fair- 

His ebon wand the awful Hermit took, 

And thrice, the lyre with gentle hand he 
shook 

From the touch’d lyre a soft bewildered sound, 

Of doubtful tones fell murmuring around. 

Rinaldo stood enchain’d with sweet sur- 

prise, 

With ravish’d ears and fascinated eyes, 

W hile from the gleaming lyre distinetly fell, 

These warbled words, with sounds angelical— 

‘Lhe quivering chords, with light mysterious, 
glow, 

And all around a silver lustre throw ; 

But hark the voice !—it speaks—it sweetly 
sings, 

And vieweless fingers touch the tunefu! 
sirings. 

“ Allin her garden Crystatina lay, 

Beneath a bow’r adorn’d with blossoms gay 

And sweetly slumber’d on an evil day ; 


ry . ° 
Che luscious woodbine all around her threw, 
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On every side nectarean flow’rs were spread ; 

The plumy birds sang sweetly o’er her head ; 

While amorous zephyr o’er her bosom fair 

Play’d wantonly and curl’d her golden hair. 

Flora she seem’d reposing mid her flow’rs, 

Or Venus slumb’ring in Idalian bow’rs. 

On either cheek celestial purple shone, 

Such as Aurora blushes, when the Sun 

At morn, salutes her with a glowing kiss, 

And heav’n and earth and ocean sinile with 

bliss. 

As thus alone the sleeping virgin lay, 

On couch of roses charm’d with visions gay, 

The fairy monarch thither chane’d to stray. 

He saw the maid, and kindling at her charms, 

He burn’d fo clasp her in his am’rous arms’’— 

* And then !—what then dread Spirit of 
the Lyre ?” 


Rinaldo cried and shook with mad’ning ire ; 


And as he spake up sprang the eager Knight, 
Stamp’d the firm earth and seiz’d his falchion 
bright ; 
“To golden climes of subterranean day, 
To Fairy land he bore thy love away— 
There fiy—but first these warning words al- 
tend— 
On them for safety and success depend. 
When threat’ning Phantoms in thy pathway 
stand, 
And rouse the horrors of the Fairy land, 
Stand firm and trust to heav’n and thy righ! 
hand ; 
All threats and dangers fearlessiy defy, 
But ah! from kindness and temptation fly. 
Guard well thyself—O ! be to beauty blind 
And leave thine eyes and every sense behind 
Or guard those fatal av’nues to the mind. 
Kat not, drink not; oi smooth deceit beware ; 
Be not deluded by a gilded snare. 
There ev’n tyger hath an outside fair, 
Aud deadliest plants the loveliest blossems 
bear. 
Beware the damsels soft, veluptuous bed, 
Beware the board with luring dainties spread. 
‘The silver Lake, impetuous hero! fly, 
Where bathing dameels witch the cazing eye 
Secure about thee bear the holy cross, 
And woe ! ah, woe to thee upon its loss ! 
Then haste away ! and ere Aurora brigh‘ 
From yon tall mountain’s oriental height 
Precipitates her cataracts of light, 
In Fairy land let brave Rinaldo be, 
Where Crystalina weeps and waits for thee.’ 
Now the sweet voice, by rising music drown’d 
Was heard no more ; For all above, around, 
Celestial music pour’d on every side 
From echoing rocks its soft etherial tide. 
With ghasily gaze, awhile the hero stood, 
Mutt’ring his wrath, in wild and phrenzied 
mood, 
Then starting fiercely from his horrid trance 
He smote the sounding cavern with his lance. 
And thus address'd the awe-inspiring Seer—- 
* Letme begone! the day is drawing near— 
But say dread Seer! where fics this land un- 


known, 
} Where I can meet with cursed Oberon ? 
Tho’ midnight darkness shrouds yon moun: 








its fragrant blossoms and ambrosia! dew ; 


tain bear, ' 
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Point but the way : Rinaldo asks no more.” 
The Seer replied—* First take this holy cross 
And woe ! ah, woe to thee upon-its loss ! 


This buckler broad and glittering helmet 
taker— 

No spear can pierce them and no force can 
break. 


And take this fatal and unerring spear, 

Whose dire enchantments fiends and fairies 
fear; 

T'was from the moon by Gres volcanie thrown, 

By furies furg’d and dip’d in Phlegethon.” 

“ And shall 1 then’’—(The hero said and 
frown’d 

And dash’d the proffer’d weapons to the 
ground) 

And shali Rinaldo, on the martial field 

*Gainst any foes unequal armor wield ? 

Shall | on magic, not on strength rely ? 

On arms enchanted, not on bravery ? 

When did this arm e’cr fail on battle-plain 

Or on the foe, this sword descend in vain 7? 

‘This sword the old companion of my side, 

Faithful and sure, in utmost peril tried. 

If thou wouldst add new glory to my name, 

increase the danger and augment the Fame.” 

‘‘Impetuous Knight”! replied the kindling 
Sage— 

* Think not that I unequal war would wage, 

Against the weak I ne’er uplifted shield 

Nor shun’d the mighty on the martial field. 

O! twas not thus 1 fought in Palestine 

My field of fame, if any fame be mine, 

When the bald ‘Turk outnumber’d thrice our 
host 

Yet mourn’d his fame, his fields and country 
lost. 

But now, vo aid can mortal pow’r impart, 

Herculean arm, huge spear nor daunticss 
heart, 

For thou art doom’d proud champion to op- 
pose 

immortal and invulnerable foes.”— 

Thus spake the Seer, and to the silent Knight 

He gave the cross, the spear and buckler 
bright : 

Then down the vale, the hermit led the way ; 

‘he Knight pursued impatient of delay : 

Dark was that vale, of tall gigantic wood, 

‘The crim abode of elves and beasts of blood ; 

The couchant tyger scream’d as they pass’d 
by, 

And on them wildly roll’d his meteor-eye ! 

‘The wolf sprang {righted from the crackling 
brake, 

And in their pathway coil’d the hissing suake. 

liigh o’er their heads, huge oaks umbrageous, 
spread 

Their giant arms and awful murmurs made. 

Scarce had they reach’d the centre of the 
vale, 

When lo! black clouds, before a northern 
gale 

Came sweeping on, and with a dusky veil 

shrouded the moon—the mountain-tops, cak- 
crown’d, 

‘Toss’d in the storm and echoed to the sound 

Of trees uptorn and thunders roliing round. 

They sat them down beneath an aged oak, 


: 


Which, tho’ late riven by a thunder-stroke, 
Seem’d tempest-proof, and there the fearless 
Knight 
Waited impatient for returning light. 
End of Canto I. 


—_-_—_—_ 


From the Baltimore Federal Republiean. 


To the Freemen of Montgomery and Frederick 
Counties, composing the third Distriet for Con- 
gress. 

Fe.iow Cirizena, 

The sacrifices incident to the public sta- 
tion assigoed to me, in the most flattering man- 
ner, ny your suffrages, for the last four years, 
compel me to leave it. If I did not know the pub- 
lic service would not suffer by my retiring, a dif- 
ferevt determination would be . in re- 
ply to your gratifying invitation to accept a re- 
election. It would give me pain to break the ties 
which have held us in such close political connec- 
tion, if I knew you would regret it. As it is, my 
deliberate and final determination is communicat+ 
ed with peculiar pleasure. 

To be frank and honest, as has always been my 
wish, and I hope my practice with you, disdain- 
ing always the little low electioneering arts to 
which some men resort, which yon know I deelare 
even if my health and circumstances weuld justify 
my continuing in congress, I do not think | could 
render you or the gga? Ae: service. ‘This is, 
my honest conviction. Most certainly 1 could 
render none commensurate with the compensa- 
tion received, or requitting the favor and distine- 
tion, coaferred by your votes. You will not uu- 


| derstand me as throwing out the most distant ia- 


timation, that some meritorious members of con- 
gress do not deserve triple the compensation of 
which my services were undeserving. But I can 
serve, of more properly speaking, endeavour to 
serve the country no longer. Every motive for 
desiring a seat in congress, when you first honored 
me with your confidence and support, is now :.- 
moved. Revert to the interesting and eventful 
period referred to, and you will veadily perceive 
we revolution in the foreign and internal state of 

country. The most awful consequences to 
our country were then threatened by an impolilic, 
waste(ul and wicked war, with the most poweriul 
nation of the world, strnggling almost single hand- 
éd against a confederacy, headed by an overgrown 
a aiming at universal empire. As regard- 
ed then our fureign aff:irs, a black and portentous 
cloud overhung our country. At home, the pre- 
sumptuons, profligate and desperate mea entrust- 
ed with the administration of the government, 
had outraged every principle of civil liberty, set 
the laws and constitution at defiance, contempt- 
uously trampled under feot the people’s rights, 
and were rapidly winding around them the galt- 
ing chain of tyranny. A daring, atid fora time 
successful assault has been made upon the press, 
the citadel of freedow. The right of opinion 
nad been denied and attempted to be taken away. 
The dangerous doctrines disseminated by the em- 
boldened partizans of Bonaparte, involved a for- 
feiture of the rights of person, of property, and 
even life itself. The events which a faithfal his- 
torian must record will prove the monstrous and 
frightful excess to which a trinmplrant faction ear- 
ried their fatal revolutionary doctrines. The 
people escaped enslavement it is true, but they 
escaped “ by the skin of the teeth.” The con- 
stitution, though broken by usurpation, aud the 
}form of govornment virtually changed in the ex- 
hercise of power, was not subverted, but the peo- 
| pte are under no obligations to the conspirators 
| against their rights for their final eseape, aud the 























preservation of the republic. To the interposi- 
tion of Providence, and not to the repentance 
aid reformation of their habitual deceivers and 
oppressors, are the people indebted for their mi- 
racnious and hair br escape, from the hea- 
viest afflictions. Théevery morning of the day 
that the joyful tidings were wafted to the shores 
of this mourning land of the approaching down- 
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primitive parity and excellence. We should re- 
joice alse. that the monstrous doctrines and alarm- 
ing principles engendered in the beat and ferment 
of the Freneh war-spirit, are grown into disuse and 
disrepute. That the rights of person and proper- 
ty. the freedom of speech and of the press, and 
the freedom of debate in Congress, are now re-es- 
tablished and recognised, and the rights of the 


fal of the tyrant who grasped at dominion over | citizen, as understood by civil libe-ty, are placed 


all nations, was there any among the virtuous and 


upon a basis apparently more solid and durable. 


wise of this country that did not anticipate our | The very reverse of ali this, grieved and affiicted 

destiny with an aching heart and brimful eyes ?| the patriot heart at the time of put etry. 

The republic, our liberties, every thing dear and | me to represent you in Congress. 1 mean no! the 

valuable to freemen was deemed to: be lost irre- | most remote allusion to my having had any egen- 
trievably. It pleased Providence to interpose, | cy in effecting this change *p the internal ate of 

and we were saved. But what have we sinee | the country ; but as the happy change has taken 

witnessed-?. The. very conspirators, whose plots | place every motive for my continuing your re- 
were defeated, baffled and disappointed in their | presentative is taken away. Ift were capable of 

expectations, now impudently and voeiferously | being influenced by such a motive as that to be 

arrogate the merit and glory of rescuing the na-| found ipa salary of $1600 per annum, 1 might 
tion. Their war successful, depending for suc: | find what some would consider a sufficient motive, 

cess upon the suecess of Bonaparte, will it be de- | bot when I am eonvineed I can tender neither the 
nied that Europe would have beep enslaved, and | people nor the country any service in returo I have 
that America would have shared the fate of Eu-| ne wish to live upon the money wring from their 
rope? This is a solemn. yet undeniable truth.— | necessities by oppressive war taxesin a time of 
The only hope, the only chance of staving off the | peace. , ‘ ; 

tragieal catastrophe, which momently threatened | It was my intention, in addressing you, mere- 

to shroud our eountry in the thickest gloom of| ly to assivn a few short and obvions reasons why 
dispair, sprang from the diseomfiture and disgrace | 1 had no wish to be re-elected to Congess, an: to 
of the same faction, that now claims the credit of | announce my determination to retire. If l 
achieving our salvation. They falsely boast of| thought it would be at all desired or any wise 
having gained all, nay more than all, that they | useful, | might tax your patience with the perusal 
determined to fight. for. They thus boasted in| of a minute and detailed account of my public 
the face of the evidence contained in the treaty | 20nduct. It has not been however arraigned,except 
of peace itself. By that treaty, they have failed | by those whosefobloquy is equivalent to your com- 
to gain, they have given up, what before the war | teendations, nothing in the way of vindication 
was amicably offered in negociation. and disdain- | would therefore seem necessary. Thongh I felt 
fully vejected. They have in effect giving up myself hound by wy own moral sevse and juds- 
territoiy, they have lost the fisheries, they sub- | ment, in the novel and extraordinary state of 
initted to a positive refusal to make any arrange- | things existing in the last five years, sometitnes 
ment upon the question of impressinent, they | todiffer in opinion with the majority of our party. 


inade no stipulation for the restoration of a sin 


.| and to separate from them, in important votes, 


gle seamen.in captivity, although they loudly be- | the re preduced by this difference was allevi- 


moaned the tate of “ thousands groaning in chains | ate 


by a subsequent knowledge of your appro- 


and dungeons.” Where is the article of the trea- | bationand coneurrence. The best men will some- 
ty which provides for the restitution of the mil- | times disagree, and we are all liable to err, but 
fions of property, captured under illegal block- | he, and he only, acts honestly an¢é conscientious- 
ades and obnoxious orders in council ? It is not | ly, who pursues the lights of his own judgment 
to be found. But there is to be found an article | in situations where he is competent to judge for 
in the treaty which permits a foreign nation to in- | himself and is required to act independently. It 
terfere with our rights of sovereignty and soil | has always been my aim, asa public man, to act 


within our acknowledged territorial limits and 


uprightly, independently and with al! the firm- 


jarisdietion ; an interference which neither Great | ness I could command. That [ have often erred 


Britain, or the despised government of Spain, 


and sometimes betrayed indecision of character, 


would ever permit ig regard to their most remote | I do not deny, but cheerfully submit to the deci- 
and woimportant possessions. An interference | sion of yourselves, who have always been my 
which no independent nation, regardfal of its | faithful political friends, the degree of merit or 
rights and reputation, would ever submit to. The | demerit belonging to my public conduct. [I am 
article referred to is that which compels us to re- | truly sorry to be obliged to lave you; [ should 


store to the savages, territory conquered from them 


be ungrateful if I did not feel and acknowledge 


within our limits, acknowledged by the treaty of | the indulgence, the liberality, the magnanimity 
peace of ’83. As a set off for all we have failed to | which you have uniformly shown me, infinitely 
acquire, lost and surrendered, the merest modicum | beyond my deserts. Great indeed has been your 
of gain is not to be found in the settlement be- | kindness towards me, and I have the satisfaction 
tween the two countries. Such is the issue of the | of knowing I have served you to the best of my 
war, and such the claims of its authors upon the | poor abilities, disregarding always those unplea- 


people’s gratitude and confidence. 


sant consequences which often flow from a zealous 


_ The war is, however fortunately though not glo- | and firm discharge of public duty. You will nodoubt 
riously terminated. ‘The nation is saved, which | without difficulty find a successor every way bet- 


under the circumstances of the world and th 


character of our rulers, is more than we expected 


e | ter qualified, though none can be more anxious 
toserve you faithfully than [I have been. In 


or could reasonably hope. Let us also rejoice that | support of such 2 person it wili afford me plea- 


the free institutions handed down to us by our fa- 
thers have resisted the double shock of a calamitous 
war and the wal-administration of an infuriate fac- 
tion. Should the peace continue it is fair te ex- 
pect the virtue and intelligeuce of the people will 
cause these institutions to be resto-cd to their 


sure to unite cordially with my political friends. 
The interesting ties which bound me to the peo- 
ple of Montgomery and Frederick are now sever- 
ed, but I shall have the happiness to continue my 
residence amoug them, mingling with the people 
as a private citizen, at all times, ready to con- 
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tribute my full share in the maintenance of the 
good cause of federalism. 
Your friend and fellow Citizen, 
A.C. HANSON. 
Rockville, May 21st 1816. 





Just as our paper was preparing for press, 
we heard of a most distressing occurrence. 
We have seen a gentleman who has seen his 
two wounded friends. | 

The world is aware of a dispute some time 
existing between Peter Randolph, Judge of 
the Circuit Court, and Thomas Wells. a De- 
legate “rom Nottoway in the General Assem- 
bly.—It has led to a war in the newspapers ; 
but, not until now, to bloodshed. On Wed- 
nesday evening, Judge Randolph rode to the 
Court-House of Nottoway, to insnect some 
papers at the Clerk’s Office—his friend and 
cousin Col. Greenhill was in his company, 
until he came within a short distance of Mr. 
Wells’s house. Wells keeps a public house, 
the piazza of which is near the read. Judge 
R. went to the Clerk's Office—and on his 
return by W’s. house, approached it, as if to 
speak to Mr. W. and stept into the niazza. 
Wells came to the door; no conversation, 
or a very short one ensued; the latter fired 
and shot Judge R. in the breast. —The latter 
staggered out of the house, and had not yet 
fallen, when Col. G. who had been to the jail, 
and heard the report of the pistol. came up 
and found him wounded. Judge R. told hin 
of what had passed, and begged him not to 
hurt Wells. 

The latter «gain came to the door, and 
ordered Col. G. off. The Col. refused to 
obey the command; when Mr. W. fired at 
him and wounded him with two halls; one 
of which strock on one side of the neck, and 
wound round to the other; the other is not 
vet found. After a short time, the two gen- 
tlemen were removed: 

Surgical aid was called in, and on Thurs- 
day morning, both gentlemen were seen by 
our informant. The physicians had not de- 
Ainitely pronounced upon Judge R’s case ; 
the ball was supposed to have passed through 
and jodged near to the region of the back 
bone. ‘The above is a hasty sketch, and 
may therefore prove defective. 

Richmond Enquirer. 





Singular Penance. 

The iollowing has been published asa true his- 
torical faet :— 

A member of the Boston Assembly, some 
years ago, vexed at something that had past in 
the House, left it ina pet, declaring, as he went 
out, Uiat not one of the Members was fit to carry 
«fals toa bear. . The members being informed of 
this uncontlh speeeb, were so much offended, that 
they sent word to the eulprit. that, as be had 
spoken in a very disrespectful manner of the 
Tlouse, they would not permit him to take his 
seat again, unless be would unsay what he had 
said, acknowledge he was sorry, and ask their 
pardon. ‘The Offender made his appearance with- 
out hesitation, and, entering, said : 

Gentlemen of this honourable House, being told 
that yerr honours are mach incensed at an obser- 


; 


vation I made; and that I could only atone fot . 


my fault by, making concessions; | now coinply, 
(falling on his knees.) When I said not one of 
you was fit to carry offals to a bear, J now unsay 
it, and declare you are ¢ one well qualified 
for that office. I ask youdlpardon and am very 
sorry for it: But really (added he, rising and 
wiping the dust from bis knees) I think this is cs 
dirty a House as ever I met with. 


Another Robinson Crusoe. 


Near the commencement of the sizteenth cen- 
tury, John de Nova was sentenced by Emanuel, 
king of Portugal, to the East-Indies. On his re- 
turn he discovered the Islaud of St. Helena.— 
One of bis men had embraced thahomedism io 
the East, and to do penance for his crime, he de- 
sired to-be left alone on the island—he was left, 
and remained there alone four years. He planted 
fruit trees and cultivated vegitables—and render- 
ed the island useful as a place of watering and 
rendezv us. Bonaparte might amuse himsel* by 
writing a Robinsoa Crusoe novel founded on the 
fact. 





THE APPARITION. 


"T'was silence all : the rising moan 
With clouds bad veil’d her light : 

The clock struck twelve, when lo! I save 
A very chilling sight. 


Pale asa snow-bal! was its face, 
Like icicles its hair ; 

For mantle, it appear’d to me 
A sheet of ice to wear. 


Though seldom given to alarc, 
Indeed, I'l! not diseeindle, 

My teeth all chatter’d in my head, 
And every joiut did tremble. 


At last I cried ** Pray who are you, 
And whither do you go ?””” 

Methough: the phactom thus replied-+ 
** My name is Sully Snow : 


My father is the Northern Wind, 
My miother’s name was water, 
Old Parson Winter married them, 

Aad I'm their hopeful daughter ' 


I have a lover, Jackey Frast, 
May Dad the matehcondemas: 
T’ve ranfrom hoine to night, to meet 
My lover on the Thames !” 


I stopp’d Miss Snow ia her discourse 
This answer just to cast in— 

“LT hope if Joim and you unite, 
Your unioh wont be lasting : 


Besides, if you should marry him, 
You never would do well, oh ! 
For i know Jackey Frost to be 
A very slippery fellow ! 


She sat her down before thie fire ; 
My wonder now increases, 

For she I took to be a maid, 
Now tumbied into pieces ! 


For “ air, thin air,’ did Hainlet’s glius’ 
His form at cock-crow barter : 
But what I saw and now describe 





Dissojy'd itself—to Water ! 





